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His name was Lazarus and,in 
ancient times, it was said that such 
d man -was raised from the dead ." 

But Darrel Dane . as the POLL 
MAN, mighty mite of crime - 
Vusfcino , Tiever dreamed that he 
■would see a re-enactment of 
the action in modern times 
■when his trail crossed that of 

l\a MAN WHO RETURNEP FROM 
THE DEAD ! 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



[t isn't often that vr« find Parral Pane and 
|Kis Fiancee, Martha Roberts , amid such 
luxurious surroundings 

OH, PARREL, YOU REALLY SHOULDN'T 
HAVE BROUGHT ME TO SUCH AN 
EXPENSIVE PLACE.' 



WHY 
MOT? 



AFTER ALL, IT ISN'T 

OFTEN THttT YOU 
HAVE A BIRTHDAY.' 
AND I WANT THIS 
TO BE ONE VOU'LC 






ME JUST CAN TRIGGER 
MAYO AND HIS GANG 
OUT OP TOWN * KILLEP 
MOST OP THEM, AND 
THE REST ARE SUPPOSED 
TO BE IN HIDING/ 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 





An instant aFfort of tK« 
-will comprassas the 

molac-ulas of Darral 
V ana's body $nd transforms 
hi in into th« Poll Man." 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




YOU CAM TAKE 
CARE OF HIM NOW.' 
I'VE GOT TO MEET 

GIRL FRIENP' 




j?ut it is Parrel Pane who rejoins 
Martha inside the night club — 



THAT'S THE END OF 
LAZARUS ! HIS HOUR 
OF TRIUMPH WAS 
EVEN SHORTER 
THAW I THOUGHT.' 



PEOPLE STOKE TO 
HFM WHEM HE CAME 
IN t HE SEEMEP TO 
HAVE MAWV 
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YOU'RE WRONG, 
MARTHA/ A MAN 

LIKE LAZARUS HAS 

HO FRlEMDS * THERE 

ARE ONLY THOSE 

WHO PEAR HIM 

AMP THOSE WHO 

WANT SOMETHING 

FROM HIM / 



HE'S DEAD ^ 
NOW, SO IT/ 
CAN'T S. 
MATTER TO 

Him owe 
WAV OR 
ANOTHER 4 



*%* 



On a windy, 
rainy day 
they buried 
Laxarus,and 
none of His 

friends were 
present dt his 

exit from the 
WorJd ... 



v 




But MarXo, his lieutenant, wjs 
busy acouamting tha henchmen 
Of Lazartcs with the Fact that he 
was their new leader- 

I /I'M THE BOSS FROM 
f NOW ON / ANYONE THAT 
THINKS DIFFERENT CAN 






YOU LOOK PALE AS A 

Cue ball, marko- er 
r MEAN, BOSS.' 
WHAT'S WRONG? 



T>F 




And his oirl, Elaine, had already gone 
back to MarKo T her old flame .... 



COME IN 

THE OTHERS WILL 
§E HERE SOON' 





YOU*K6 /MAGININ 

THINGS, HONEY 
LA2ARU5 15 06AP 
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OH-OM.'NI MOVCD 
TOO FAST FOR Alt 
THAT TIM*.' 
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NOT DEAD "^ 

YET ? WELL, 





JFor 3 rnorr»«Tit IviS tiny form h©ncjs 
motionless ovar d gratino .' Th*n,a 
sudden rusl* of water- carries liim 
toward ccrtairt doom ; 
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WHE-EW.* ANOTHER 
SECOND AND I'D HAVE 
BEEN PART OF THE 





Ai.orn«xvts l3t«r — • 



WHAT HAPPENED 
OFFICER ? 



TRIGGER MAVO WENT V 
CRAZY WHILE I WAS I 

TAKING HIM TO PRISON-/ 
THOUGHT LAZARUS, THE ^\ 
MAN HE K.ILLEC7, WAS AFTER 
HIM ! HE EVEN HEARD 
LAZARUS LAUGHING.' 



v. 



v 



TRIGGER WAS CRAZY 
ASA BEDBUG, OP 
COURSE.' BUT HE MIGHT 
HAVE GOT AWAY, IF HE 
HADN'T BEEN DELAYEP 
BY THE POLL MAN' 



TRIGGER 
MAYO WASNT 
AN UNDULY 
SENSITIVE 

MAN/ WE A| 

MAY HAVE 

HEARD < 
SOMETHING 
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IT'S A WILD HUNCH/ 
0UT I'LL DO A LITTLE 
CHECKING ON THE 
LATE ENOCH 
LAZARUS i 




In the office of t*ie 
Paily Press — 



tfMM.' I NEVER KNEW 
LAZARUS WAS A POWER 
IN CROOKED POLITICS/ 
THIS CLIPPING MAY 
EXPLAIN A LOT 

ry 
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J PLMEV AN INTERESTING GAME, ^\] 
EH.MARKQ? YOU SEE, I WAS WEARING 
A BULLETPROOF VEST WHEN TRIGGER 
EMPTIED HIS GUN INTO ME / SO I PIDNT 
PIE ■•--ONLY THE SHOCK OF THE BULLETS 
SMOCKED ME OUT MP CAUSEO A 

KIND OF PARALYSIS-* 




DOCTORS CALL IT A 
CATALEPTIC TRANCE. 1 
THE CORONER FOUNP 
OUT WHILE I LAY ON 
HIS AUTOPSY TABLE .' 
WHEN HE BROUGHT 
MB TO,X DECIDED TO 
KEEP ON BEING 




I WANTED TO KNOW 
WHO X COULD TRUST ' 
I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
ONE,MARKO.' BUT 
I WAS WRONG/ 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 
<\1 
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THE CANOPY 8HOKE 
HIS PALL f BUT TWO 
CAM PLAV AT THAT 
GAME ' 




HE RUSHED OUT AGAINST 
TVE LIGHTS.' IT WASN'T MV 
PAULT ! 1 WAS DRIVING 
BACK TO THE MORGUE 
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LAZARUS CAME BACK 
FROM THE DEAD, ONLY 
TO BE KILLED BV A MORGuE 
WAGON / THERE'S AN — 
IRONIC JUSTICE IN THAT 
AS THOUGH A HIGHER 
POWER WERE TRYING 
TO OUTDO LA2ARUS 1 
OWN GRIM JEST.* 
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f NO ONE "^ 




/ WILL BRING / 


THE COR 

WAS LAZ 
POLITICAL 
THAT'S VH 
ORPERS 1 

SIGNED 1 
CERTJFIC/ 

HE'S BEE 
.UNDER i 


oner ^ i lazarus n; 
arus' ^-^ Back from 

APPOINTEE.' )/ THE DEAD 
Y HE TOOK -H. AGAIW: AMD 

= ROM HIM AND ] IT'S PROB" 
r«E DEATH J ABLY JUST 
KTB ! BUT <^VaS WELL * 
M PLACED ) ^^ ^/ 
ARREST/ y T'rS^ 

y1 1^ ^ &^J^£t 
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A dainty little creature with death, 
in her demure glance and blood in every 
mincing footstep/ 3ke Poll Mail* 
mighty mite of crime Ousting, follow* 
3 corpse ridden trail to the abode of 
an unparalleled mistress of menace/ 
And he reads his own doom in the 

gentle caxe of^*- "7; ■ 
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In tKa homes of decent folk -such as Parrel 

amJ?iE% c £! * ob «*», **• fiancee, and her 

father. D*. Roierts- the dwtK of 
Mike .Mara is not regarded 1 as a 

trapad y. . . r? 

WE'RE WELL RlD OF 
HIM.' BUT I WONDER 
WHAT STRANGE 
TH7 DJSEASE CARRIED 
HIM A WAV SO 
r QUICKLY/ 
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-Wi in the headquarters of Mike Mare's 
various criminal enterprises, gloom reigns.* 



A MILUOn DOLLAR 
CRtM£ SyNPlCATE-- 
GONE UP IN SMOKE.' 




STOPKIPP/MG YOURSELVES.' 
IT TAKES BRAINS TO RUN 
A BIG BUSINESS LIKE THIS ,' 
WE AINT GOT MIKE 
MARA'S BRAIDS.' 



YEAH.' HE ALWAYS 
USED TO CALL HER 
LITTLE MISS 

MURDER/ 




MIKE WAS A DEAR, SWEET 
BOY AND I'LL MISS HIM f 
HOW THAT HE'S GONE , 
SOMEONE WILL HAVE TO 
RUN TKE BUSINESS .' 
SO I'M TAKING OVER 

FOR HIM * \-t — ' 

* G'WAN/ 
NO DAME IS 
GONNA TELL 
US HOW TO 
KUN THINGSJ 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 
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I KNEW >©U'P AGREE ^ /ANYTHING ) 
WIT* ME, GENTLE/WEN// [yOU SAY,/ 
MV LATE DEPARTED ^^^T MISS ^ 
HUSBAND PUT GREAT FAITH T MURDER.' 
IN YOUR INTELLIGENCE/ / YOU'RE THE 
NOW, SMALL WE GET **r*^r BOSSf-f 
POWN TO BUSINESS ?) ^^^*j£ 
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Stfv«ral days lat«r r i*x a 
leading jewelry store 



I WANT A RING FOR AAV 
FIANC&E/ IT MUST BE 
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QuieKly ,atv dmaxing 

transformation taXes 

place in. Parrel Vaxxa : 

By -3 *u effort of will 

Ktf COttd«*n.5<Z5 th« atoms 

of his body into tHe 

dynamic POLL MAN-' 




FROM NOW ON , J 
XXI. TAKE -^ 
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NO GAIN CM THAT 
PLAY/ IN FACT, HE'LL 
STAY OUT OF TME GAME 
UNTIL THE COP ON THE 
BEAT PICKS HIM UP/ 



HE HAS A CAK, BUT 
I PREFER AIR 
TRANSPORT/ 






THERE GOES THE LAST 
OP THEM / HE'S GETTING 
AWAY/ 



**- 






r CAN 

PIRECT THEM 

THE WAY I WANT 

TO GO, W LEAKING 

TO ONE SIPE OR 

THE OTHER/ 



-' K 
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(stop 






/ \ HIM, 


*\ 


# 


X C VUKE! 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 

I WOULD NEVER USE X FACE ROWPtK* 

ANYTHING AS CRUDE J : C MOKE: I CANT 




KNIT ONE, AMD PURL 
THE DOLL MAW / 
MA- HA-HA! 




HAD <1 *| 





UNPOKTuNATBLV, NO ONE 
EVER REMAINS FfttENDLV 

with archibald 
for lohg: 
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THE BITE OP A TARANTULA 
SPIDER KILLS QUICKLY/ I'VE 
GOT TO WORK FAST -'OR 




'^jjtfc ur&Uc, , in the adjoining room — 

PEAR ME, IT'S JUST V YOU SURE 
LIKE THE RHYME ! HERE } GOT A SENSE 
I SIT, FATING MY CURDS J OF HUMOR, 
AND WHEY, ANP IT'S A -*^ MISS MURPER! 
SPIDER THAT PR|<3HTEN£dJ) THERE'S THE 



ME AWAY :' 



BOOKKEEPING 
RECORP5 YOU 
ASKED ME 
■ABOUT/ 



IM,.y. 



g 







Wy GRACIOUS, THE RECORDS 
ARE ftf A DREADFUL JUMBLE/ 
HARPLY A SUCCESSFUL CRIME 
COMMITTED ALL MONTH f AND 
SEVERAL OP OUR BEST WEN 
RUTIN JAIL/ TSK-TSKf 



I'VE A PLAN FOR X THAT'S A 
IMPROVING THIS 1 gj^ 
MONTH'S RECeiPTS.'JoROER, 



\ 



THERE IS A SHIP- 
MENT OP PLATINA 
A^INK ARRIVING BY 
TRUCK TODAY.' IT'S 

WORTH HALF A 

MILLION DOLLARS/ 
I TRUST YOU TO 

GET IT FOR ME, 
CUKE / 



MISS 
MURDER/ 



you may be 
right puke! 
x'll go with 
you on this 

JOB/ I'VE 
ALREADY 

entered it on 

our books, so 

nothing must 

go wrong: 



IT WONT, IF route 
THERE.' I'LL GET 
A COUPLE OP 
OUR BEST BOYS 
TO KEEP US 
COMPAHV* 



m 
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GOODNESS MB, THOSE FURS ARE 
BEAUTIFUL.' I WISH I WERE A l/AIN 
WOMAN .' I MIGHT EVEN KEEP 
ONE FOR MYSELF/ 





I'M THE NERVOUS TVPE 
DON'T POINT THAT GUN 





/>, 



OH-OH.'THE TRIGGER 
BOYS ARE OPENING UP WITH 
THE HEAVY ARTILLERY/ 
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SAKES ALIVE, T ANP YOU ^1 
THEY'Rf ALL < MIGHT AS WELL 
PEAP, AZEHT) GWB UP/ MERE 
THEY? r7 COME THE 

POLICE — THEY 





WHF-fW/ 

YOUR AIM 
IS ALMOST 
TOO GOOP' 





••i 



i don't think so.' in fact, i cam 
Shed Some light on mike mara's 
mysterious peath ! doctors 

COULPNT EXPLAIN V/HAT DISEASE 
KJLLEP HIM ---BUT IT WASN'T A 

PISEASE f UNLESS I MISS 
MY GUESS, IT WAS A y 

TARANTULA 
SPIDER! 




I WOULDN'T ^0 
COUHT ON IT / 
YOU'LL BE EATING 
YOUR CURPS AMP 
WMEY IN A PRISON 
CELL FOR A LONG 
TIME TO COMB/ 




Sometime late*-- 



IT'S A GORGEOUS RING 
PARREL .'ARE YOU STILL SURE 
YOU WANT TO BB FORMALLY 
ENGAGEp, AFVeR YOUR 
EXPERIENCES WITH PTTLE 
MISS MURDER ? 1 MEM , 
CAU YOU STILL TRUST 
WOMEN ? 



x*< 



THERE ARE WOMEN, 

ANP WOMEN! & 

WE EVER QUARREL, 
JUST REMEMBER 
THIS- — DONT 
REACH FOR 
A SPIDER." 



a 
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Talk abowt having a sweet 
tooth/ Martha R&erfcs 
cou-Wn-t guess *vhat rtxancw 
cvejtts would follow when 
$K* y*ori a box oT "bonbons/ 
Suddenly it seemed 33 if 
everyone waited to s!har« 
her^ood Jixck-oz- else/ 




^ * 



? 





At a -woman's c lub garden party -- ^~"}f""7 
r i'll Buy ViJSS^-^^^TWfof. &f\As~» 



4 
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DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



i'm so sorrv, \y well 
OFFICER I IT T ^k-PLPTON 
SEEMS XJWE iSSSSrS 

a mistake; sp**™*.^ 

Got awav again.' 

and this time.hejs 

taking a fortune 

in pia/^onds with 

him; 




CONGRATULATIONS / 
HERE IS YOUR PRIZE; 
A DELICIOUS BOX 
OF BONBONS.' 



I SHOULD HAVE 
KNOWN I'D WIN 

7WSTiME/r 

NEVER HAVE LIKED 

bonbons; 




OH, WELL, I SUPPOSE I 
CAN TAKE THEM OVER 
TO THE GIRLS AT TtiE 
KNITTING Club/. 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 





SURE /I DIP A FADE-OUT 
THROUGH THE OTHER SlPE 
OF THAT BOOTH/ HAND 
OVER THAT PRIZE YOU 
WON , SISTER' 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




WHeb££J 







DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



NOT BAD.' 

TASTES 

PRETTY 

GOOD, 




LADY, WILL YOU 
PLEASE TELL 
►/ME WHAT 
THfS IS ALL 
ABOUT/ 



I HATE 
EXPLANATIONS.' 
THEY'RE SO-* 
LONG WINPSP' 






WE'RE ST/LL GOING TO 
GET THAT BOX OF 80M 
SONS/THIS JOB WILL 

BE easy/ she went 

INTO THE WOMEN'S 
KNITTING SOCIETY' 






DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 









DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 






I- I OIDN'T WANT THE COPS 
TO NAB ME WITH TH£ DIAMONDS 
OH ME ! SO I HIP THEM INSIPE 
BONBONS IN THE CANDV BOX/ 
I PrGUREO I COULD GET 
IT RAC K WITHOUT AWV 
TROUBLE ' 



THAT'S OUE6«.' 

I MAO THE 

POLICEMAN 

TAKE ONE TO 

SEE IF THERE 

WAS ANYTHING 

fNSlPE • 



f\ ^ 
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/CALVIN SELLS, state game wjvjxlen, stood 
*^ and rub-bed his stubby chin as his eyes 
roved over the prime buck deer that lay at 
his feet. He had seen the deer leap and crash 
in the imdertmish just a moment before. But 
he had heard no shot. At first he thought he • 
had suddenly gone deaf. But lie passed that 
up when he heard a bluejay squawk nearby. 

"No, something had killed that buck. But 
what! There was no arrow protruding from 
its body. He had' heard no shot. 

All. maybe the feller was using a silencer! 
Cal bent down and went over the deer, rolled 
him over and explored the other side. No bul- 
let hole. 

"Now what the heck you make of that. Cal?*' 
he asked himself, speaking to himself as he 
always did when he was deeply perplexed. 

There was no answer forthcoming. 

Could the deer have been suddenly stricken 
by some disease that snuffed him out in this 
fashion? He could see 'the buck's great eyes, 
wide open, staring glazed. His mouth was half 
open. A few blades of grass still clung to its 
wet lips. 

Cal got to his feet and rubbed his jaw again. 
Things were not as they should be in these 'woods. 
No, and he had been here wardening nigh onto 
eighteen years. 

Cal picked up his rifle and strode down the 
traih muttering to himself. He couldn't .seem 
to get that dead buck out of his mind. The 
wide open eyes. The rigid tautness of the body, 
even though it had died but a couple of min- 
utes before he reached it. 

Near a broad stream, where many of the 
wild things came to drink. Cal halted in <\ V cp 
bushes. He would just take a look at the animals 
coming down to lake their evening guzzle. Cal 
always liked to watch them at this duly. Thry 
stepped s.o gently, acted so wary, eyeing each 
other. Yet somehow all feuds were off at ilie 
watering place. .Mountain lion and deer offer 
stood close to each other to drink. It was one 
"of the strange riddles of the woods. 

A leaf whispered not far off. and a great 
black bear waddled out on the bunk. He lifted 
his shaggy head, tested the wind with his shiny 
nose, and then plunged his face in the cold 
water. Cal could plainly hear the deep lapping, 
the satisfied grunt. 



The boar, having quaffed bis fill, lifted his 
head again, presenting a perfect of Nature's 
wild things taking delight in its surroundings. 

Then 

The bear gave a strange grind, reared upon 

its great hind legs, and toppled over to lay 

. stilL Cal leaped out of the brush pud stood 

beside the bear. The huge animal didn't move 

a muscle. It was dead. 

This was too much. Cal casi quick looks 
around, but could see nothing. The pale blue 
haze of early autumn clung over the forest. 
Autumn's stillness hung over everything Not 
h sound could be heard. 

Then Cal got himself an idea. Perhaps the 
water in the stream was poisoned! He went 
back into the bushes and took up his stance to 
Match. Soon a tiny striped squirrel came slink- 
ing down to the. nlw of the wafer, looked 
around, and began drinking. It pirouetted a 
hit on the edge of the stream, licked its small 
chops and chattered sharply. 

Cal made a slight noise. The squirrel ran 
up a small tree, to sit scolding' him on a lower 
branch. Cal watched for fully ten minutes, 
while the little animal's antics gr$w more 
ludicrous — as all squirrels will perform when 
humans are watching thorn. Regular little actors. 
But Cal knew by this time that the stream's 
water Mas net poisoned. 

Here was a poser. What was happening to (he 
animals that they dropped dead as if From 
nothing? 

A fat woodchuek made his appearance on the 
stream's edge. He paid no attention to any- 
thing: just stuck his snnot into the liquid and 
began di inking, lie had scarcely lifted his head 
when his body turned a complete somersault 
and he landed flat on his back — stone dead. 

.Cal stood as if he himself wore turned to 
stone. He felt the hackles on his neck rise, and 
a coldness shot through him. Here was a proh- 
h\ii for someone who knew more than he did. 
lie turned quietly and made off through the 
woods. 

In his cabiij there was a smull radio and 
a telephone that connected with headquarters. 
In a moment he was in excited conversation with 
the chief, telling him exactly what he had wit- 
nessed. The chief at first chuckled, accusing 
"Cal of having something stronger than water. 



DOLL MAN 

then he sobered when he realized that his best 
warden never indulged. 

"Okay, CaV he said. 'Til send up some- 
one ui Hie morning. In the meantime keep your 
eye "ill 

Cnl hung up the receiver and took a deep 
breath. Then he set about preparing his slip- 
per. 

The ilea th of the "vloer and hear and wood- 
ehttc-k kept filling: hi* mind. The coffee ran 
over. Hi* flapjacks burned. He forgot to feed 
his pel skunk, but it reminded him by leaping 

onto the table and up netting the sugar bowl. H 

llrer. thought Cal, 1 gotta come out of this 
thing. Wall till Waters get* here in the morn- 
in'. He'll know what to d«>. Waters is a smart, 

feller. 

When Waters. ;i deteetive for the lor. -si serv- 
ice, arrived at eight the ne.\1 morning, he lis- 
tened to the full account of what had happened. 

"Let's mosey out and take H peek at that 
deer and — whatever else yon saw killed.' he 

said. 
C!al I'd him first to the deer. It still lay 

where it had fallen. 

"Htm," said the dick, turning the still" ani- 
mal over, "it has a strange look about the eyes. 
No marks on its body at all. 11 

The bear proved the same thing, as did the 
woudchuck. 

14 1 swear/* said Waters, "this thing has me 
baffled. Can't figger it out at all. Death nmst 
have been instantaneous in al! eases. But death 
from what!" 

Cfll told bind about Ins idea of the water 
being poisoned, and his quirk discovery that 

it wasn't. 

'Poison wouldn't work that fast, especially 
diffused as it would bo in a wide running 
stream. Anywav, there was the squirrel to prove 

"Yeah". 1 Cal relapsed into silence. 

"We'd better do some looking around," said 
Waters. "You lead on. Take .t easy. We'll 
just look." 

Cal started Off, his expression moody. He 
didn't like to see wildlife slaughtered needless- 
ly, lie loved animals of all kinds. If this were 
the doillgS of some man — Cal gripped his hip; 
fists and v'owled low iu-his throat. 

Suddenly Cal stopped and pointed. Just off 
the game trad lay the body of a giant moose, 
its antlers a vast spread of magnificence. It was 
stiff in death, with not a mark upon its beauti- 
ful body. ' 

Cal swore roundly and tears came into bis 
widened eyes. "Oh, if T could get my hands on 
the dirty varmint—" 



QUARTERLY 

Waters said, "But maybe it isn't the doings 
of anybody at all, Cal. It may be some strange 
malady that's attacking the larger animals." 

Trash! Both men .jumped. A huge tawny 
mountain lion slashed 'down through the branch- 
es and flopped into a young tamarack not ien 
feet, away, then slid to the ground. It was stone 
dead. 

'This ties it?" exclaimed the deteetive. 
"Come on!" 

Waters plunged up the trail, Cal close be- 
hind him. Neither knew what he intended doing. 
Both demanded action of some kind. 

It began to drizzle as they forged ahead. The 
forest grew darker, but they stuck to the trail. 

Snort they routed a herd of fat mule deer. 
As these arymals were then protected, they 
showed little fear of mankind. They simply 
lifted their graceful heads and stared at the 
two men, then went on about their grazing. 

There was a sudden commotion in the bushes 
across the little clearing. Someone, or some- 
thing, had stumbled over a root. But no. Cal 
pointed. Both men saw a shiny tube poking 
through the brush. It wavered, lowered. The 
rain was coming down now in a fine mist that 
wet things through in no time. 

The tube appeared again. And suddenly 
there was a vast sheet of blue flame that en- 
veloped almost the entire glade. It knocked Cal 
and Waters flat, sent the deer scampering off 
at a great rate. 

When he was able, Cal got to his feet and 
helped Waters up. Then they raced acro6s the 
glade. A man lay at its edge. He was burned 
almost to a crisp. The shattered wreckage of 
a strange device was clutched in his charred 
hands. Waters pried it loose. 

"An electric rifle," he gasped. "My gosh! 
What a weapon! No wonder there was no sound. 
It killed, with a bolt of electricty. Simply elec- 
trocuted anything it hit." 

"Eh?" said Cal. dazed from the shock he 
had received. 

Waters explained again. Cal went into a 
torrent of swearing. 'Served him right, the 
thing blowing up in his face, the hateful var- 
mint!" he stormed. 

"I think/' said Waters, "that Nature had a 
hand in his undoing. You sec, he forgot that 
rain was a carrier of electricity. When hc'puM- 
ed the trigger, he electrocuted himself," 

The papers in the man's pockets were charred 
beyond recognition, as he himself was. So they 
just buried the whole thing, gun nn<\ man, in 
t\n unmarked hole in the woods. It was better 
that way. 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




£7cM.i 





Play Ball/ it* a joyous 

shout that greets the start oF 
every baseball game ! For every 
body loves the national pastime 
— tKe Mur of 3 Speeding iast- 
Vail, tha crack cFa Vat , the zing- 
ing srnacK of horsertide itt a 
lea titer glove f Here is the talc 
of a different Kind of criminal, 
9 mm -who ^naw how to use the 
t earn. work of sports in a more 
sinister pursuit — and who put 

two strihes over onThe Poll 
Man. before the mighty mite 
solved the baffling delivery oF 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



A familiar scene ---with tlie 
count three *rtd two on the 
batter, the pitcher winos 
through w ith a payoff pitch .' 



Bufc we're certain that you've never witnessed a 
tfraii game in, a mora unusual setting --- 




I SIAMMED ATwetee goop: 

TRIPLE/ I'LL J NO TEAM'S BEATEN 

US IN THREE 
YEARS.' YOU 
KNOW WHV. 
SLUGGER? 



aecAusE 

YOU'RE 
SUCH A 

GOOP 

pitcher . 

HUH.SRADf? 




no; because 
we play together 
"as a unit/ it's 

WHAT THEY CALL , 
r£/»MWO*K-< 

IN SPORTS .'AND 
HAT GIVES 
AN |C?W 






CRIMINALS ARE CAUGHT 

BECAUSE THEY USUALLY WORK 
ALONE/ EVEN WHEN THEY'VE 
COT A PARTNER, THE* NEVM 
PRACTICE TEAMWORK ---THCV 
DON'T KNOW HOW/ BUT WE 
00 / IF IT WORKS IN BASEBALL, 
WHY WON'T IT WORK IN 
CRIME, TOO ** 



br^* 




>/s* 



^^ 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 





MY LAWYER VISITED MB TODAY.* I 
COULDN'T TALK TO HIM THEN — BUT 
I TOLD HIM TO HANC? AROUND J\ 
OUTSIDE THE PRISON WALL "> 
FOR A MESSAGE.' 





LET'S SEE YOU HIT 
THIS ONE, SLUGGER 1 ; 



LI -A -> 





SPADE SAID HE'D 
GET A MESSAGE 
TO ME SOMEHOW.' 
IT MIGHT BE ON 

THAT BASE 




» LEAVE IT TO SPADE 
SOLENKO, THE SMARTEST 
CROOK IN THE BUSINESS * 
I'LL SEE THAT EVERYTHING 
IS JUST AS HE 
WANTS IT.* 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



Several nights later, the 
quiet of trar prison is 
broXcn "by a shrill alarm 





On the highway not far 
FrOTTv ttve prison--- 



WHY ARE 
YOU 

STQPPING* 




rv 




TAKE THE CAR AND GO HOME, 
AAAKTHA * I DON'T «VANT YOV 
AKOUNP IP THERE'S 
TROUBLE . &UT THE 

DOLL MAN *y& R ' GH1 

MAY BE NEEPEP.'* 






SPAPE 

SOLENkO ■- 
-AMP MIS 

PRISON ^ LET'S NOT 
TOSS ANY 
LEAP.* I'P 

rather toss 

punches: 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 







HA-HAf MYTERRfSS NEVER 
MIT A BASEBALL ANY HARPER 
THAN X. SLAMMED THE DOLL 
MAN * NOW THE FALL WILL 



KILL HIM.* 





But the Doll Man's 
hurtling Fall is bxol^cn. 

"by the yielding "branches 

of a small bush: 




•SWAWn: |p I COULD PINO 
\ A SPOT THAT WASN'T 
ALREADY BLACK AND BLUE, 
I'D PINCH MYSELF TO SEE 
IP I WAS alive: 



THAT WAS A NEAT DOUBLE 
PLAY THEY WORKED ON ME! 
IT ADDS UP TO NO RUNS- 



«l 







8UT THIS GAME ISN'T OVER/ 

MY INNING WILL COME AGAIN/ 

AND I'LL BAT SPADE SOLENKO 

AND HIS PALS RIGHT BACK 

INTO A PRISON 

CELL / 





DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




1/dter, in the reading room of a 
metropolitan newspaper 




HERE'S AN ITEM.' SPACE'S 
BIGGEST JOB WAS when we 

EMBEZZLED FIFTV 
"THOUSAND DOLLARS, 
POSING AS A BANK CASHIEB! 
THE BANK PRESIDENT -<1 
•■7 TESTIFIED AGAINST HIM 
PERSONAL LV, 
AMD HE GOT 
FIFTY YEARS.' 




ACCORDING TO THE 
STORY, SPAPf SWORE 
REVENGE ! HMMT I'LL 
WAGE* H€ HASN'T 
FORGOTTEN/ HE'LL 
TURN UP AT TH£ WHEAT 
NATIONAL BANK ONE 
OF THESe DAYS--- 
AN0 7H6 DOLL MAN 
WILL BE WAITING 
FOR HIM/ 



Irven Parrel Pane could not 
guass Jiow quicKly Spade Solenko 

would fixlF ill liis proplxecy/ 
The next morning — 







DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 





PERFECT/ THIS 
JOB WENT OFF 
LIKE CLOCK- 
WORK ; 



Suddenly a tiny figure 
zooms ixiio action.' 





THE HOME TEAM (S ABOu 
TO BE RETJREP 
PERMANENTLY/ reach 
FOR THE SKY, 





LKJLL MAN QlMKTfcKLY 






OW? 





TAKfi TMt FIRST 
TUKN TO TMff JtfGHI 
WC'Lt BE OUT OP 
SIGHT AROUND 
TH* &WHV ' 



c 



J 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




What strange ffetc is dzcrtad Par Ow 
mighty toI«? Strong wires bind 
him to 9 t>?sel>*21 tat 



. . » • 






WE KEPT A SPARC SAS60ALL - J 
GRENADE IN CASE ANYTHING * 
WENT WRONG t WHEN "THE NISE 
15 SET, IT EXPLODES WITHIN 

FIVE MINUTES.' TO 

KEEP YOU FROM 

•EJNG PORED, 

WiU. PLAY A 

LITTLE CAME 

UNTIt THEN.' 





i can't tell which is 
the grenade .• what a 
crazy way to dib * 
spaob solsnko has 
a grim sense op 
humor; 




1© 



DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



OR WAIT/ MAYBE I CAN 
TELL ; SPADE WOULDN'T L 

ANVOMC ELSE HAVE THE 
PLEASURE OF KILLING ME * 
HE'LL THROW THAT 
GRENADE HIMSELF; 





Xhair daririQ escapade forces Spade 
Solanlto and his gang to seek out a 
temporary hiding place •■■ 



HY TEKRlSS IS PLAYING IN 
THE BIG GAME TODAY .' T 
WISH W£ COULD SEE HIM 
X INSTEA'P OF ROTTING IN 
THIS PUMP/ 




DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 




WHILE THEY'RE PLAYING ON 
THE BASEBALL DIAMOND, 
WE'LL BE SHOWING THEM 
WHAT REAL TEAMWORK 
MEANS— IN THE BOX 





. an off ice beneath tlie 
great sports stadium 



MOT YET 
SIR .'I'VE GOT VI 
FIFTY MEN A 
POSTED TO COV6R 
6«RY GATE / 




IF THERE'S ANY CHANCE, 
ONE OF THEM WILL BE 
HERE/ THIS FELLOW 

name is slugger 

AND r HAPPEN TO KNOW 
HE'S A RABIC? r-r- — > 
FAN OF HY ■ — ** mm 
TERRISS-' 




After fruitless waiting , the police 
join. tH* cXctfi-irLff Trxutltatude of fans 






DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 



AHO HE WOULDN'T BE LEAVING 1 
ATA TIME LIKE THIS UNLESS IT ^ 
WAS FOR SOMETHING IMPORTANT/ 
I'LL TRY TO PUCK OUT OP SIGHT FOR 
A QUICK CHMGB AND THEN 
LET THE DOLL MAN 
TAKE OVER ! 










DOLL MAN QUARTERLY 





YOU SUffE CAN HIT, MR, 'N 
lERBISSf BEFORE TMEV J 
TAKE AAE TO JAIL, X -< 

WANNA ASK A FAVOR.' > ^ 

CAN I HAVE YOU* T"T^IE^ A 
AUTYG*AFT?t— -> ( HOPELESS 
— "J/ ^-^T \CASE* 




'KUk 




fiff 


^^/ i\iiw '(m- 




'J1M>^ U--1 



• 






"Gosh Dad, you mean 




Bendix Brakes 




ore on all three! 






f J. \ 






m m m ^Ay-^jt ^^"^ 







II 



Yes Son— Bendix builds 
brakes for all types of 
planes, cars and trucks!" 




GET THE NEW 




entry 

COASTER BRAKE/ 






— - 













Sa 





V 



\S 




\ 



If you warn the latest and finest coaster brake be 
sure that your new bike is equipped with a Bendix * 
Coaster Brake. Ic is made by one of America's 
leading brake manufacturers and has all kinds 
of new features. You'll find bicycle riding a lot 
more fun with t Bendix Coaster Brake. *nmt*m 

H COASTS LONGER • tT PEDALS lASiE* 
n STOPS .QUICKER 




ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION of 




EtMIRA, NEW YORK 



-n *ti 



INSTBAV 




LISTEN HtQC. IX) SMASH TOU« 

mcc-'-ONL^ voo'et so skinny mdu 

MIGHT OBV UP AND BLOW_AWAV 



TMC 9»G BULLV!) 
I'LL GCT cvew f^ 



OM DONT UET 

little acrW 



' DM3N IT \ I'M SICK AND TlOCO OT \ 
\ B£ING A SCAHtCOOW! CHAfiLC 5 
ATLAS SAYS H£ CAN GIVE ME A 

REAL eooY. all right! ill Gamble 
a stamp and get 
his FBEE book \ 





VWHA.TI VOU HEftE AGAIN?\ 
HERE'S SOMETHING I OWE YOU 1 . 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU. like Joe. have a body 

that others can "push around"— 

if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! IMPROVE you 

can have a body you'll be proud of. 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
iing to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Does It i 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 
15 minutes a day. in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
chest measurements, broaden your 
back, fill out your arms and legs. 
Before you know it, this easy, 




NATURAL method will make you 

a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
before and after — in my book. 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book— F REE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion." shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
linga into Atlas Cham-- 
pions. It tells how ] 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dep.t. 3aoi, 
115 East 23rd St., 
NewYorklG, N.Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, D.pt. 3308 

1 1S Eott 23rd St., N«w York 10, N.Y. 

I want the proof that your ay»tem of "Dynamic 
Tennion" will help make a New Man of me - 
n-ive me a healthy, hu.ky body and big macu- 
lar development. Send me your fret book. 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 



lame. 



A B e. 

PHewe print or write plainly) 



A'ldreBB, 



Zone No. 
City < if any) 



Stale. 



warn 



U/tTH HIS 
J€T-PR0P€LL6D BIK6 









AS DEPUTY U.S. ROYAL AND THE BOYS OF THE ELM 
CITY BIKE CLUB HEAR POLICE RADIO FLASH.., 



...KIDNAPPERS 
LAST SEEN ON 
ROUTE 22 
DRIVING TOWARD 

SPARTA 
MOUNTAIN... 




COME ON, "V^ 
FELLAS...WE'RE Y 
HEADING FOR 
THE CROSSROADS j/ 






>£>U GO GET THE POLICE. 
I'LL STOP ALL CARS WITH 
MY SPARK-INTERRUPTER? 



y 



THE PLAN W0RKS...THE KIDNAP-CAR 
IS TRAPPED IN A BIG TRAFFIC-JAM/ 



£ 



/ 



■ A SPARK- INTERRUPTER CUTS OFF 
ALL IGNITIONS BY REMOTE CONTROL/ 




FAST WORK, B0YS...YOU BIKERS 

SURE MADE THESE THUGS 

LOOK LIKE PIKERS' 



iC^^K/C*" 



Qift 



FELLAS...THE BOYS OF THE BIKE CLUB 
AND I ARE MIGHTY PARTIAL TO U.S. 
ROYAL BIKE TIRES. THAT BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN GIVES US REAL 
CONTROL AT TOP SPEED' 



u l CAN STOP FASTER- EASIER- 
WITH THAT BUILT-IN SKID CHAIN' 
'."SAYS 'US/ 7 RPYAL. 






Ml 



& 



#*. 



\ 



C 



>*• 



S 



U.S. ROYAL BIKE TlftES ARE THE FAV0RJT6 
WITH MOST BOYS. THE REASON ? THAT BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN GRIPS THE ROAD— IN ANY 
WEATHER -GIVES QUICKER, SURER STOPS. 
WHY NOT TRY US. ROYALS ON YOUR BIKE ? 



O C-/0 

BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Selling TiPCS 

© 

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 
Serving Through Science 



